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When they had just lost sight of John,
Thieves set upon them furiously,
Whereat they raised a doleful cry,
Which reaching John's ears on his rout',

* Murder' and 4 Thieves' he bellow'd out.

** His clamor scar'd the robber train,
Who from the merchants sped amain.
And when they came to Market Jewl
They to their joy met John anew.
And cried : ' What thanks we owe thee, John !
We had for certain, every one,
Been ruin'd people but for thee ;
Come with us, thou 'It most welcome be.'

" And when they reach'd the hostelrie
At which it was their wont to lie,
Quoth John : * The master I must view.'

* The master ! what with him wouldst do ?'
They answered ; * we 've a mistress here,
And young enough she is, and fair ;

To see the host if you 're inclined
Him in the kitchen you will find.'
*' Into the kitchen John he goes
And sees the master of the house,
An ancient man, who turned the spit.

* Oho !' said John, * this house I quit;
No sleeping place of it I '11 make,
But in the next one quarters take.'

* Do not go yet/ they cried all three,

* Stay, sup with us, thou'It welcome be.'

" And now with grief and shame, I say
That with a friar of orders grey
The mistress had contriv'd a plan
To murder the poor ancient man
When sleep had bound the merchants fast,
And on their heads the crime to cast.

*' John in the next house that same night
Saw through a hole i' the wall a light;
So getting up and gently walking,
He heard the friar and woman talking.
The friar said ; * Against yon hole
My back I'll set, for fear some soul
From the next house our deeds should spy.'
The hostess then most cruelly

1 Cornish : Mar ha lou; Welsh : Marchnad Woy or Toy.